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What

By Ishbel M. Ross

This is the mystery of Bill Dan-
sey, as it stood late last week,
when it seemad that there wes no
prospect of solving L.

—

NCE in a while, before it 1s |
O old enough to help ituelt,!
somebody's child vanishes
mysterionaly, This is!
tragedy of the direst kind. It is
more exciting to a eountryside than |
a murder, a robbery or a divorce. |
Every one helps in the hunt, be-|
sauss every omne knows how &
mother feels about the loss of her
baby—particularly if he is the enly {
one. l'
But not in years has a lost baby |
cansed more excitement than three- |
year-oid Billy Danzey, of Hammon- |
ton, N. J., who vanished as com-
pletely on the morning of October 8
as if the earth had opened and
swallewed him. No single clue of
any importance has come to light.
Detectives who have worked night
and day on the job eonfess them-
gelves bafflad. The theory that the
child waes kidnapped ssems to be
generally accepted, but the possi-
bility of his belng dead in the
gwampy regions or deerfialds mot!

far from his home s alsc meoted. |

Tha Scenea |

Hammonton !5 a sleepy eountry
town lying hxif way between Phila- |
delphia and Atlantic City. It does
not get up until 9 o'clock in the !
morning and it goes to bed about!
10 o'clock ordinarily, but tha lsst|
twe weeka it has been more or less!
swake all the time. The disappear- |
ance of Billy Dansey has been n_l
nine-days’ wonder and the search'
goes on with unabated vigor. Not
a child is at large in the plncu.'
Mothers afrald that their youngsters
may shuire the fate of Biily are
keeping the littlsa ones inside or
watching them unceasingly when
they play in the yard.

The Dansey house lles about
three-quarters of a mile from the
It is & plain weoden, two-

town.
story building closs to the roadside,
with nothing very ramarkable about
It suve its proximity to the marvel- !
ous flelds of dahlias owned by
Charles White, s near neighbor. It
was among the dahlisa that Billy's
bobbing head was lust sesn. They
rival the autumn woods in their
biaze of color. Deep erimasn, Tus
st and yellow, they grow m splen-
did rows that streich far back into
tha bush, They are cultivatad by
the Whitea for marketing purposea.

Straneers
Tha Danseys moved ts Hammon-
ton from Pittsburgh abeut Ave

the
if her arteries were frozen. She/|
has exquisite composure, but t.n?ks'
a8 if she were a fatalist; that it was
foreordained Billy would disappear;|
that he is bound to turn up ag-ain:!
and that no mad rushing around or
keen searching will avail to bring|
him back. She is silent and in-|
scrutable =s the Sphinx and ne
marks of the intense suffering she |

| must be gndergoing are visible out- |

wardly, The detectives say ghe |
baffles them. Apparently she in of |
the proud, reserved type that “.l
sents the searching scrutiny of the|
law. the press and the publie,
“Why should my lifs be metleu-
lously examined like this?" she asks
in her level, pussionless tones,
“What has all this to do with Billy?
The notoristy is intensely unwel-
come to me. [t is unnecessary. The
child has disappesred. 1 have no
enemies. Someone has picked him
up by mistake. He will be returned
to me in God's good time. Who-
ever took him would not dare to
come back with him now. But !
have absolute faith. I lle and think
sbout him at night, but 1 know he
is not dead.
to me. No one could be so cruel as
to keep him, |

Couldn’t Walk Far

“He wes such a dear little chap,
very chatty and fond of hanging
around me es | worked, He was
very keen sbout being in the coun- |
try and liked playing with "Turley,”]'
the little White boy next door, li
con't believe for & moment that he'}
was lost. He was heavy on his feot |
and could never walk far, so it isf
ridiculous to suppose that he wan-|
dered away wmnd got lost In the!
swamp, !

“I'm sure this was meant to hap- |
pen. Perhups because we were too !
fund of the boy. It may be vengeance
that we cared for him so much
If only he'd be returned to ua safe,
we are perfectly willing not to mak
any questions, At {rst 1 couldn't

He will be given back

vear to think of him wandering

air of an automaton, almost uT

Billy Dunsey, Who Disappeared From Hammonton, N. J., and |

His Motlier

an he left them. His mather will
rot touch Billy's toys, for she wants
him to find them just the sam-
whim he comes back. Thers I8 his
great, blg drum that does not give
vut a squeak, hin Teddy Beur, whose
beady eyes look sadly out for the
muster that doee not come; his old
tin soldier that waits patiently for

and the pretty Kewple who, though
Billy's best beloved, laughs with al}
the joy she had when he blew her
a8 kiss as he wardered out before

Billy’s srandfather, and Mrs. Estelle Dansey, the baby’s mother.

weeks ago, 5o that they are absolute  arcund in the cold. wet swamp until
@rangers in the neighborhood. They |l became convinced that he was

Tow speak of leaving becauss of the

kidnapped, and that he was alive and

Unwelcome notoriety that has ceme | well. I am 8o sure hs is not dead.”

Yo them. The father ia a small, thin
man who wuffers from asthma and
teok over the farm in Hammonton,

Religlous
Mrs. Dansey appears to be of &

Eoping that his health would improve : religious turn of mind. She prays

with the outdeor life. He was for-

‘for Billy's return and reads her

merly employed by one of the Wes—! Bible frequently through the day.

temn rallroads as a trafile manager in
s Pittsburgh office. He has been

Ehe works to keep her mind occupied
and goes out for an occasional run

Frosirate much of the time since the | In their car. Every day she follows

¢hild  disappeared. The mother,

Btella Dansey, s an enigma to all |

whe have come in contact with her,
Bmall, slight, falr and pale, she has
Eons about her household dutles
With unrufied cemposure, has not
broken down at all, believea firmly
her chld will be returned to her,
and shuns the barrage of publicity
&nd enriosity which has been turned
“pea hez. Bbe walks areund with

| Billy's trail back into the woods, not

that she expccts anything to happen,
but because it givea her some com-
fort.

The little houss seems very empty
and forlorn. There are all the algn:
of a child about (t, without th:
actual presence of the little one
Fmpty shoes that make no patter
Ing nolse running up and dow
stalre. Toys heaped untidily, jus

3 o’clock on the morning of his dia.
ppearanca,

But aside from hia parents, Billy
missed most of mll by Jack, the
iithful terrier who first gave the
varning that he was pgone, and

| ‘Tarley” White, his playmate, who

vown that Billy was *Nlosted In the
#oods and eated by the bears.”
| Charlie does not belleve he will over
|m Hilly agaln and he (s very aad
Is:bnut it. The two bova look some-
what alike and one of the thearies
s that Billy waa kidnapped in mis
! take for Charlle by an enemy of the
latter's grandfather, Edward H.
| White. The fact that Billy Dansey
was on the White property at the

« time of his disuppearance has given
The Dansey Home. On the porch are Hercules Dansey, sr.,

rome color to this supposition, fur-
ther strengthsned by a letter re-
ceived by the Danseys maying that
Billy was well and that he had been
taken in mistake for Charlle, as the
writer wanted to got even with the
srandfather. Little credence is now
placed in this theory.

To Play With “Tarley”

Billy would have been three years
old In December—a stocky little
thap, with fair “bobbed” hair, light
tlue eyes, slightly erossed,
“rather heavy on hls legs.”
he ennounced that he was going
uver to play with Charlle on the
norning of the 8th, his mother
iressed him warmly, for it was an
xtremely cold day. He had or
‘aded blue rompers, a little brow:
weater, block shoes and a peaked
‘aseball cap. He left his mother
uny nat her housechold tasks and
vaddled over to “Tarley's.” Mr
ud Mrs, Charles White wore gpath
ering dablias. They greeted Billy

the return of its "Little Boy Blm:."I

and |
When |

. deerfields. The school children vol-
I bands of them went reving around

| Presbyterian Church and prayers
 were offered for Billy's return. The
| Town Council voted a $1,000 reward |
~for the return of the boy alive.

unteered of their own gecord to do
what they could and every day

with all the eagerness of youth.
Services were held in the First

The theories advanced about the
disappearance of the boy are as fol-
lows:

1. That Billy got lost in the

woods or swamps.
2. That he was kidnapped in
mistake for Charlie White. |
3. That he was picked up and |
borne away or plse killed and i
)

buried by the kidnappers,
4. That he was run over by a
car and that his body was dis-

posed of in some way. ,

|

1

Clues are now limited to the fol-!
lowing: Tiny imiprints on the gandy |
sofl leading as far back ax an old |

fir‘rigatinn ditch; the finding of =
| wilted crimson dahlia lying near the |
| ditch; the letter saving that Billy|

| wes taken in mistake for Charlie, |
"and breathing a spirit of revenge
toward Mr. White; the story of a
local woman that she had seen two
rough-looking men leading along =
little boy. Bloodhounds were used
and they trailed Billy’s scent as far
as the irrigation ditch. i

Lay of the Land

| The surrounding country is thickly
wooded and has soft, marshy spots[
here and there, The land is 3ssen-
tially sandy in naturs, with a yleld-
ing surfnce. Immediately back of
the dahlia fields s a dense wood
where the leaves are falling everyi

day and piling themselves up in heaps !

Ligh enough to conceal the bodies of |

many babies. They are settling in
the hollowa and swirling 1nto the
rcoks and erannies which abound in
this bushy belt. There is an un-
heaithy fungus growth in the
'rnar.ihy spots, where toudstools
, flourish and briars interlace. It is n!
[ wood in which it would be easy to|
lose one's way. The deerflelds lie|
beyond, They hava shallow bogs
ond a marshy surface. It would take
! a long time and many men to scour
‘ them completely. The search Ia go-
| ing on every day In this area. As|
| much of the water as possible {s be-
ing dragged. An aeroplane, flying
low, was used to take a bird's-eye
i view of the region, Buzzards have |
becn seen on two occasions hovering |
over the marsh, The night of the 8th

i *I was astounded af my new power ever men and momen.
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People actyally went out of their way (o do things for me——lhey seamed

EAGER TO PLEASE ME"

The Secret of Maki
People Like “You

“Getting people to like you is the guick road to success—it's more important

than ability,” says the man.

It surely did wonders for him. How he does it

—=a simple method which anyone can use instantly,

LL the office was talking about it and we were
wondering which one of us would be the lucky
man.

There was an important job to be flled—as Assist-
ant-to-the-President. According to the general run of
salaries in the office, this one would easily pay from
$7.000 to $10.000 a year.

The main requisite, as we understood it, was striking
personality and the ability to meet even the biggest men
in their offices, their clubs and their homes on a basis
of absolute equality. This the firm considered of even
more importance than knowledge of the business.

OU know just what happens when news of this
tort gets around the office. The boys got to
picking the man among themselves. They had

the choice all narrowed down to two men—Harrison
and myself. That was the way [ felt about it, too.
Harrison was big enough for the job, and could un-
doubtedly make a success of it.
But, personally, 1 felt that I
had the edge on him in lots of
ways. And [ was sure that the
firm knew it too.

Never shall I forget my
thrill of pleasure when the
president’s secretary came into

=Feaple would comea dn and write

surged through me. And I felt the urge to put it inte
action.

\Within a month I was getting remarkable redults.
I had suddenly become popular. Business men of im-
portance who had formerly given me only a passing nod®
of acquaintance suddenly showed a desire for my friend-
ship. 1 was mvited into the most select social circles.
People-—even strangers—actually went out of their way
to do things for me. At first | was astounded at my
new power over men and women. Not only could I get
them to do what 1 wanted them to do, but they actually
antic pated my wishes and seemed eager to please me.

One of our bigzest customers had a grievance against
the firm. He held off payment of a big bill and
switched to one of our competitors. [ was sent to ses
him. He met me like a cornered tiger. A few words
and I calmed him. Inside of fifteen minutes he was
showering me with apologics. He gave me a check in
full payment, another big order,
and promised to continue giving
us all his business.

I could tell you dozens of
similar instances, but they all
tell the same storv—the ability
to make people like you, believe
what you want them to believe,
and to do what you want them
to do. [ take no personal
eredt for what I have done.
All the credit 1 give to the
method Peters told me about.
We have both told it to lots of
our friends, and it has enabled

: 2 in and teliphone dn and prafse L .
my office with a cheery smile, Poters to the shivs . h¢ wan them to do just as remarkable

locked at me meaningly, hand-
ed me a bulletin, and said,
*“Mr. Frazer, here ‘1 the news
about the new Assistant-to-the-President.””  There
seemed to be a new note of added respect in her attitude
toward me. [ smiled my appreciation as she left my desk.

Never did the

At Iast I had come into my own!

and he called to them. Then they | was extremely cold and the surmiss sun shine so brightly as on that morning, and never

saw the bageball cap bobbing up is that if the child was actually lost did it seem so good to be alivel
and down among the dahlias and | It Would have died of exhaustion and ., hes

thit was the last time he was seen
by any one In the necighbarhood.
The slarm was not given for fully
fifteen minutes. Jack, whe hzud
started off with Billy, ran home
alone wagging his tail. This made
Mis. Dansey wonder, for the dog
Lever cuma home without the boy.
She ran out and called to the
Whites, whe =ald they had seen
Billy dizappear through the dakhlias
iy the direction of the peach or-
chard lylng behind.  The mo her
and Mra, While set off in pursuit,
calling ml} the time. But they got
ne response and then they realized
that som«thing was the matter.

The father, Herculea Van Morder

b
L

gl

exposure within twenty-four hours.

The possibility of the child’a being
| held for ransom is remote, as the
!Dameys are In quite moderate cir- .
| eumstances. Little s known of thelr
| past and plquaney has been added to
[ the case by the fact that they are!
utter strangers In the neighborhood. |
| The parents are emphatic on the|
| point that they had neo enemies In
| Pittsburgh and that there could be
' no motlve in taking the boy from
| them.

|4 Curious Letter

| The letter, which brought the
White family into the mystery, and
cauged a great stir in the neighbor-
hood, runs as follown:

Y“Mra. Dansey: T made a mia-
take in getting the wrong kid, but
as I never can get an opportunity
of petting the White boy, why,
'm going to hold on to this boy.
He looks good to me.

“l am going to roize hém on o
farm until he is the age of going
to school and then | am going to
educate him.. Now, don't worry
about the boy, as [ will have him
west of the Rockies in five days.
He is a wondsrful litile chap end
I already love him.

“Now the combined private ds-
tective agéncies will not apprehend
me ag [ have his hair dyed and am
all ready to be on my way. When
you receive thia I'll be on or close
to the Mississippi River. [ can
give Aim a better home and a more
brilliant future thon you. So rest
easy and let destiny have ils way.

; ':'.H.{s A
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Charles White, jr., the boy !he;
kidnappers may really have|
been ajter.

Nansey, was sumrfoned from town.
The villagers came to help.

of miles knew that a child had mys-|
teriously disappeared and scores of |
volunteer scarchers were scouring !
he surrounding territory. It wasu
several days before grranized par

Ues set out to search the woods and! Billy's photograph goes along with it.

{and his assistant, Benjamin Nuss-

Byl
uight time every one within a radius|

I am, sincerely, one that will be &
real father to the boy. e Y ol

P. S—"He iz mine by mistake.”
Chief County Detective Wilson

baum, attach little importance to
this letter. Thes =ay it is written |
in a woman's hand dizguised as a:'
man's. Scores of letters have |
reached Mrs. Dansey from seers,|
spiritualists and people who think!
they have seen the boy. The detect-
ives have run most of these to earth
and found their theories and ideas |
to be equally futile. The mother her- |
self prefers not to open any of the
letters. She does not believe that
vihen word of the return of her boy
comes, if it ever does, it will come by
mail.

She has {ssued a statement that is
being distributed broadeast, appeal-
ing to the mother instinet and asking
for the return of her only child

“CSC were my
as | gazed out of the window, seeing not
the hurrying throngs, but vivid pictures of my new
position flashing before me. And then for a further
joyous thrill I read the bulletin. It said, ""Effective
January |, Mr. Henry J. Peters, of our Cleveland
office, will assume the duties of Assistant-to-the-
President at the home office.”

ETERS! Petersl—surely it could not be Peters!
Why, this fellow Peters was only a branch-office
salesman. Personality! Why, he was

only five feet four mches high, and had no more per-
sonality than a mouse, Stack him up azainst a big man
and he would look and act I'ke an office boy.
Peters well and there was nothing to him, nothing at all.

I knew

January the first came and Peters assumed his new
duties. All the boys were openly hostile to him. Natu-
rally, I felt very keenly about it, and did not exactly
go out of my way to make things pleasant for him—
not exactly!

But our own opposition did not seem to bother Peters,
He went right on with his work and began to make
good. Soon I noticed that, despite my fecling against
him. I was secretly beginning to admire him. He was
winning over the other boys, too. It wasn't long before
we all buried ouw little hatchets and palled up with
Peters.

The funny thing about it was the big hit he made
with the people we did business with. [ never saw
anything like it. They would come in and write in
and telephone in to the firm and praise Peters to the
skies. They insisted on doing business with him, and
gave him orders of a smze that made us dizzy to look
at. And offers of positions!—why, Peters had almost
as many fancy-figure positions offered to him as a
dictionary has words.

HAT I could not get into my mind was how a
litte, unassuming, ordinary-to-look-at chap
like Peters would make such an impression

with everyvone—especially with influential men. He
seemed to have an uncanny influence over people.
The masterly Peters of today was an altogether dif-
ferent man from the commonplace Peters I had first
met years ago. | could not figure it out, nor could
the other boys.

One day at luncheon I came right out and asked
Peters how he did it. [ half expected him to evade.
But he didn’t. He iet me in on the secret. He said
he was not afraid to do it because there was always
plenty of room at the top.

What Peters told me acted on my mind in exactly
the same way as when you stand on a hill and look
through binocular glasses at objects in the far distance.
Many things I could not see before suddenly leaped into
ey mind with startling clearness. A new scnse of power

fgure poxitiona.

Jaers of fanovs yhisos as Peters and I have done.

UT you want to know what method I used to
do all these remarkable things. It is this: You
know that everyone does not think alike. What

one likes another dislkes. What pleases one offends an-
other, and what offends one pleases another. Well,
there is your cue.  You can make an instant hit with
anyone if you say the things they want you to say, and
act the way they want yvou to act. Do this and they
will surely like you, and believe in you, and will go
mijes out of thelr way to PLEASE YOULJ.

You can do this easly by knowing certain simple
signs, Written on everv man. woman and child are
signs, as clearly and as distinctly as thouzh they were in
fetters a foot hizh, which show you from one quick
glance exactly what to say and to do to please them—
to get them to believe what you want them to believa—:
to think as you think—to do exactly what you want
them to do.

Knowing these simple signs is the whole secret of
getting what yeu want out of life—of making friends,
of business and social advancement. Every vreat leader
uses this method, That 1= why he is a leader. Ulse it
yourself and you will quickly become a leader—nothing
can stop you, And you will want to use it for no other
reason than to protect yourself against others.

‘N T AT Peters told me at luncheon that day was thist
Get Dr. Blackfords “"Reading Chararter at Sight ™ T
did so.  This i1s how [ learned 1o do al] the remarkable

things | have told you about.

Vou have heard of Dr. Blackford, the Master Character
AnnT_\'sI. Many roncerns will not emp]uy & man without firmt
getting Dr. Blachford 1o pass on him.  Concerns such as West-
mghouse Electric and Manufacturing Company, Baker Vawter
Company, Scott Paper Company and many others pay Dr. Black-
tord large annual fees for alvice an dealing with human nature.

So greal was the demand for the services that D, Bla-kford
could not even beain to fill all her engagrmen’s. So Dr. Blackford
has explained the method in a simple seven-iessen course entitled
“Realirg Character at S Even a half-hour's reading of this
remar'cable course will give you an insight into human nature and
a power over people which will surprise you,

Such confidence have the prblishers in Dr. Blackford's Course,
“Reading Characler at Sight,” that they will gladly send it to
vou on aporoval. Send no money, Merely Bl in and mail the
coupen, The romplete course will go to you instantly, on ap-
proval, all charges prepaid. Look it over thoroughly. See if #
lives up to the clayms made for it, [f you do not want to keep i,
then return it, and the transaction is closed. And if you decide
to keep it-—as you surely will—then merely remit Five Dollars
in full payment,

Remember, you take oo risk, you assume uo obligation. The
cnlire course goes to you on approval. You've everything to gain
—nothing In lose. So mail the coupon NOW. while this re-

markalde a ey ratnaire rien
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Cimoa very short time she won the close friend- -
shap of wmumy of the ‘beat famalies’ in town. ™

o = e
FRITE EXAMINATION COUPON

Independent Corporation
Fublishera of The Independent Woekly
Dept. B-710, 119 West 40ih Strest, New York
You may rend me Dr. Biackford's Course of

nritl =

seven lesmonn e rd “Rruding Character at
brhy will ‘f remAll the course to you
within Ave dave ufter {in recelpt, or send you 86
in full paxmient of the course
Name, oons B e e Py p s e LER e s I .
Address...... salsempeiniie sesesesssnarnssssesatnasneasnl
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